After eating, the burro rolled over and over in
the dry dust.
"That's a burro's way of taking a bath," said
Dick, laughing. "Now, let's give her a good
brushing/'
Sally got a stiff brush, and they took turns brush-
ing Silky.
"Look at all the hair that came out!" Dick said.
"She's losing her winter coat. Her new coat will be
nice and silky."
After school and on week ends Sally, Dick, and
Sue had fun with the burro. Soon other children
came to play with them.
Sally was very careful of the younger children.
"Silky might kick," she told them. "So never go
near her heels. Never do anything to frighten or
hurt her."
One Saturday morning Sally's big sister said,
"Guess how many children are in our yard. Seven!
Silky has helped Sally learn to make friends."
"I'm so glad," said Sally s mother. "Sally is happy
now to play out of doors. How tanned she is get-
ting! Her cheeks are red and her eyes shine. She
eats and sleeps well now, and is gaining weight."
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